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	1. Hyrule

**HERRO EVERYONE! A Sleeptalking Demigod here, with the first chapter of my brand new story! Yes, I know. Every time I start a new story, I get off track, and I end up abandoning something, or putting something on hold. Also, I'm not making a schedule for this, because I never follow those, so I'll just update when I can. Personally, all I can say now is that I hope you enjoy this brand new idea of mine. READ ON!**

Fire consumed everything. The castle. The Square. Even the temple wasn't safe from the inferno of destruction. A lone boy, surrounded by flames, cried out for his family. No one answered back. Tears streamed down his face. The town was in ruin. It all happened to fast for him. He can barely remember where the fire started. He walked slowly, avoiding flaming pillars, and smoldering rubble, while trying to find someone that was still alive. He turned a corner, and saw one of the royal soldiers, sitting against a building, his breathing shallow. He quickly ran over to the guard, and frantically checked if he was ok. A huge stab wound in his lower chest was bleeding out quickly. He didn't have much longer to live. The boy stepped back, and slumped down on his knees. The guard slowly turned his head to him.

" H-hey kid…you gotta…get out. There's a-a passage way…under the fountain…it'll lead…you…out…"

The guard stopped breathing, and his eyes dimmed. The lone boy stood up.

" Thank you…"

He ran quickly, making his way to the center of the square. He made it, but the entire fountain was blocked by flames. He grit his teeth, and looked for a way around the flames. However, the fountain was surrounded. He clenched his fists tightly.

" I have…to go through…"

He braced himself for the searing flames, and hurled himself through, landing on the other side, directly in front of his one way out. He quickly pat out the flames on his clothes, as well as the burns on his skin. He flinched in pain, and took his fingers off of the burn. He looked in the dry fountain, and immediately saw an iron trap door, and he ran over to it. He got his fingers under it, and with all of his strength, he pried the door open. A staircase went down, and then evened out into what seemed to be a dimly lit corridor. He descended down into the dark abyss, and shut the iron door behind him.

It took at least an hour for the young boy to emerge from the dark passageway, and into a deep forest. Thick trees and tall brush surrounded him, and with his clothes in tatters, and his skin covered in burns, he began walking.

He hadn't walked for very long, before his stomach began to growl. He grimaced. He needed to find some food, and quickly. He looked around slowly, and saw a berrie bush beside a tree.

" Heh, I lucked out..." He mumbled quietly and wabled over to the bush and gingerly grabbed a hand full and brought them to his mouth. He suddenly stopped, and dropped the berries. He grabbed one, broke it open and smelt it.

" Poison..."

He slumped onto the ground, and laid against a tree. He clutched his stomach, and he grinned.

" I'm the only one that survives the destruction of my home, only to come out in the forest and die? Ironic..."

His vision tinged black, and he slowly passes unconscious.

The young boy woke up to a brown wooden roof, and a young girl beside him. He quickly sprang up, a sharp pain going through his side.

" Hey, calm down! You aren't fully healed yet!"

She pushed the boy back on the bed, and stood up over him.

" Boy, am I glad you finally woke up. Me and my mom found you passed out in the woods by some poisonous berries! We thought you were dead at first, but then we saw your breathing!"

The young boy mumbled quietly. " Thanks..."

The girl gave him a skeptical look. " What is it? What's wrong?"

He sighed. " It's nothing. I'm fine"

The girl didn't pry, and they sat in silence for a few moments, before the girl stood up.

" I'm gonna go get my mom. She'll be delighted to see you awake."

She walked out of the front door, and came back with a woman. The woman had the same scarlet red hair as the girl, as well as a small pendant the young girl also had. He looked and also noticed that the woman had a set of armor on.

" So you are awake. That's good. Now, could you tell me what you were doing in the woods like that?"

Link rose up slowly, and rose his left hand. A trio of triangles was seemingly tattooed onto his hand, and had a slight ethereal glow. The woman gasped and bowed on her knee in front of the boy.

" Your part of Hyrule's Royal Family!? No my question is even more important."

" The young boy sighed, and told the woman of the destruction of his entire kingdom. The woman was heartbroken to say the least, and she tightly hugged the wounded boy.

" Your stayin with us for as long as you wish! Come on, let's show you around!"

The mother led the boy outside, and showed him around their little settlement. He was quite impressed by the large tents and crops. The boy turned to the older woman.

" Thank you for allowing me to stay here while I recuperate."

The woman simply smiled." Aw, it's nothing. We'll be fine."

Link smiled as well." I hope so."

The tour continued on, and when it ended, it was late enough to retire. The young boy thanked the woman, and went to bed with the other three. He smiled gently, and drifted off into a dreamless sleep.

He awoke late into the night, a disturbing feeling washing over him. He stepped outside, sensing the presence of at least 30 different people in the area. His breath hitched, and he slowly and quietly made his was to the two in the tent.

" Hey," He softly whispered." We have a problem..."

The woman slowly opened her eyes, and judging by the way she jumped up extremely quickly, she could tell something was amiss.

" There's something outside. You wait here, keep Malon safe."

The boy nodded, and the woman sprinted outside, grabbing a sword that was laying on the wall. She yelled, and the tent fluttered open. The monsters were huge, terrifying creatures, wearing masks on their head, covering their nonexistent face. She stepped back, here confidence suddenly lacking.

" Norhian monsters? What are they doing here?"

She grit her teeth tightly, and gripped her sword harder.

" But I can beat them!"

She yelled out again, and ran at the monsters. She slashed and jabbed, but the monsters were seemingly not hurt by the use of her sword. They attacked, and she avoided all but one of their advances. She continued her advance, and a few of the monsters fell from the injuries. She smirked confidently, and continued. She wasn't paying enough attention, and a giant fist came and hit her directly in the back, full force, and she screamed. Laying on the ground, she growled. The woman pulled out a small book, and raised it in the air.

" Hopefull...this'll...finish them off..."

The book glowed bright red, and fire spun in every direction, doing enough to finish the monsters off. The woman began to cough violently, and the book dissapeared from her hands. She saw the young boy poke his head through the tent, and she raised her hand high. The boy quickly came running to her, and he kneeled by her side.

" Is...Malon okay?"

The boy nodded slowly." Y-yeah..."

She smiled, and laid her head down." That's good..."

She turned around to face the boy, and he saw the dimness of her eyes, and the blood running slowly out of her mouth. His eyes dialated, and he clenched his teeth.

" Y-you don't have much longer do you?"

The woman grinned." You are...really smart...aren't you...Lord Link?"

The boy's eyes widened." How do you..."

The woman smiled." I saw your hand..."

She violently coughed a few more times." Please...I don't have...a lot left...in me...take this...and keep...Malon...safe..."

She put a small purple stone into Link's hands, and closed her eyes. Her breathing stopped, and Link stood up again.

" Okay...I will."

He gripped the stone tightly, a bright light emerging from it, and engulfing him. It dissapeared, and he felt shorter. He looked down, seeing his hands had turned to paws, and his senses were better than they ever had been. He slowly went into the tent, and put the sleeping Malon on his back. He turned and smelt the air. To the west, he smelt the burning of fire, and could hear a bit of laughter.

Civilization.

He broke out into a sprint, careful not to wake the sleeping girl on his back. It wasn't long before he reached the town he could smell. He quickly went back to his human form, still feeling much stronger than before. He carried the girl in his arms, and went to the first house he saw. He gently knocked on the door, and an old man opened it up. He shoved the girl into his arms, and without a word, changed back into wolf form, and sprinted into the forest. The man looked on in confusion, and saw the sleeping girl. His expression softened, and he brought the girl into his house.

**AAAAAAAAND THATS A WRAP! I really hope you enjoyed this, and please, review, follow, and favorite! Remember to be the best bagel you can be, and as always...**

**Sweet Dreams~A Sleeptalking Demigod**


	2. Nohr

**HERRO EVERYONE! A Sleeptalking Demigod here, with the second chapter of Legend of Fate! Thank you all that read the last chapter. It was more of a prologue, seeing if people liked it. And a few of people did! So, this is now a new story for good! I don't have much more to say, so please enjoy!**

**11 years later…**

" Hey, wake up!"

A voice rang out from darkness, waking the young woman from her odd dream. Her eyes fluttered open, revealing a light-blue haired woman, and a pink haired woman, who looked very similar to the other woman.

" Hey, wake up milady! You'll be late for your practice with Lord Xander."

The girl groggily rose up and looked around." But it's still dark outside. We're practicing this late at night?"

An old man shook his head. " No, it's early morning. Come, get out of bed, or you'll be late."

The girl groaned. " Fine, but I'm still half asleep."

The blue haired woman grinned mischieviously. She looked over to the pink haired woman.

" Ready, Felicia?"

She nodded, and the two put their hands out, snowflakes coming out of them, and pressed them onto the girl's face.

" AH! Cold, cold, cold! Okay, I'm awake!"

The two women smirked." That's how we deal with slug-a-beds in the Ice Tribe!"

" I'm well aware," the girl mumbled. She jumped out of her bed, and went with the three to the roof, where Xander was waiting. He smiled calmly at the girl, and drew his sword. The girl grabbed a sword that was laying on a rack nearby.

" Are you ready, Corrin?"

The girl nodded." Yeah."

The two took their places on the roof, and Corrin prepared herself for battle. She went to Xander, who stayed still, and attacked him. She swung her sword, achieving a clean hit onto his chest.

" Come on! You're barely swinging your sword. You have to genuinely try to kill me!"

Xander took his sword, and hit Corrin with the flat of his blade. Corrin took the hit full force, and backed away from him.

Xander gave her an interested look." Hmm…"

Suddenly, the field began to glow green, and a small circle appeared on the ground behind her.

" Woah! There was a dragon vein here?!"

Xander nodded." Yes, and you should have been able to sense it as well. Go, heal your wounds, and then come at me with all you've got!"

The girl nodded, and ran towards the circle, letting its magic heal her wounds. Once she felt better, she ran towards Xander, sword drawn. She smirked, and gripped her sword tighter. She jumped at the man on the horse, and swung as hard as she possibly could. Xander didn't have time to move out of the way of the attack, and took the full force of the blow, getting knocked off of his horse in the process.

" Good job, Corrin! You actually managed to defeat me in combat! You have the makings to be one of the strongest swordswoman in Nohr!"

Corrin smiled sheepishly." You're just saying that."

Xander looked at the girl, a deadpan expression on his face." Corrin, you know I would never joke about serious matters like that."

Then, another man walked over, a small smirk on his face." Yeah, serious matters."

Xander looked over to Leo." Yes, Leo, this is a serious matter."

Leo scoffed." I'm just saying that there are more paths to power that the pointy metal sticks."

Xander chuckled." Yes Leo, we know that your are one of the best mages in all of Nohr."

Leo smirked." I'm just giving advice to Corrin, have some compassion."

Xander looked behind Corrin, and smiled." Speaking of compassion..."

Corrin turned around, seeing a purple haired woman, and a younger woman with frilly blonde hair, walking over. The blonde one grinned.

" Big Sister!"

She ran over, and tackled Corrin in a hug.

" Guess what! Father said you get to travel to the capital! You can finally get out of this drafty fortress!"

Corrin's eyes widened." Woah, really?!"

The purple haired girl nodded." Yes. Father has requested you to be there, so he can see how much you've progressed."

Corrin grinned happily." That's great! Come on, let me get my stuff packed right away!"

She ran back into the castle, and packed some clothes into a bag as fast as she could. With her bags packed, she went to the entrance of the fortress, where her siblings, as well as her maids, butlers, and bodyguards. She saw a young girl with braided blue hair, and smiled.

" Lilith, you're coming to?"

The girl nodded silently. Corrin got a confused look on her face.

" What's wrong Lilith? Are you okay?"

Elise grinned." She's just sad because she won't have you all to herself anymore"

Lilith looked up, and shook her head." Oh, I'm sorry. Just thinking about all the stuff we've done while you were here."

Corrin smiled, and Jakob walked over." Remember when you saved that strange bird in the stables?"

Corrin nodded." Yeah, I remember that."

Lilith gave a small smile, and all of the Nohrians boarded the carriage, and traveled to the center of Nohr.

It took a few hours to reach the castle, and once their, the Royal Family headed strait for the Throne Room. In it, the King Garon awaited them on his throne.

" Ah, so you've arrived! And Corrin. It's been years since I've seen you last. I hope that you meet my expectations."

The young girl nodded." Of course, father. You have nothing to be worried about."

The King nodded." Good then, I have a test prepared for you. Bring in the prisoners!"

The guards brought in two people. A muscular woman, wearing an odd mask on the top of her head, and a calm looking man, in the garbs of a Hoshidan ninja.

" These are trophies from our most recent skirmish with Hoshido. Go on, defeat them in battle."

Corrin looked at the two, who kept a calm expression on their face the entire time.

" Ok father."

She prepared herself, Gunter, and Jakob at the opposite end of the room, away from the Hoshidans, and a few of their fellow prisoners. Corrin looked around, seeing a small, glowing area in front of them.

" Is that what I think it is?"

Jakob turned to the woman." What is it milady?"

Corrin shook her head." It's nothing."

She directed Jakob to her left, and Gunter to her right, and she stepped on the glowing area. She suddenly felt a surge of power, and she gently placed a hand on the spot, resulting in a large ball of energy to emerge from the ground, and clear out some ruble that was covering an area that pulsated with magic. Corrin looked on in surprise at the area in front of her. She grinned happily, and watched as the Hoshidans came a bit closer. Corrin instantly ran to the left, and attacked on of the Hoshidans, with Jakob right behind her, attacking as well. The two took out two of the Hoshidans together, leaving the girl to stand in front of them, and reading her weapon. Corrin looked over, and saw Gunter easily take out a Hoshidan ninja. Once again, the Hoshidans attacked, the girl facing off against Jakob, who didn't do too much in retaliation, and the ninja attacked Gunter from a far enough distance, making him unable to retaliate. Corrin grinned, and once again attacked the girl, knocking her onto the ground. Gunter did the same to the ninja, and King Garon got the rounded up the two prisoners. Corrin wiped her head, getting all of the sweat off of it.

" Wow. I hope all Hoshidans aren't that tough!"

King Garon walked over to the prisoners, and Corrin.

" Well done, my daughter! Now, finish them off."

Corrin's smile dissapeared immediately." Excuse me? You want me to kill to helpless prisoners? They're completely unarmed!"

King Garon sneered." Are you disobeying a direct order from your father and your King?"

Corrin nervously glanced around." I'm sorry, father, but I can't kill these two."

King Garon began to get angry, and Xander interveined." Wait father! Corrin doesn't understand what's going on here. Please don't do something rash."

King Garon looked over." Very well. Xander, you are to finish the prisoners. Kill anyone, or anything that gets in your way."

Xander nodded, and walked over to the prisoners, but Corrin blocked his path.

" Big brother! I won't let you do this!"

Xander gave Corrin a steely glance.

" Please, move away from them."

Corrin growled." No!"

She pulled out a sword, and attacked Xander, who easily blocked her advances, and swatted her out of the way. They continued this exchange of blows for a few minutes, before a flash of light, and magic engulfed the prisoners, and they dissapeared. Leo walked over, and gave a smugish look to Xander, and then looked at Corrin.

" Don't worry. They're fine. I've let them escape. But don't think I'm doing it for your sake! Camilla and Elise just hate to see you upset."

Corrin smiled brightly." Thank you Leo. I will go see them immediately."

She went to the bridge that exited the castle, and bid the Hoshidans farewell, accompanied by Xander the rest of the royal family. Corrin sighed.

" Perhaps there is a peaceful way to end all conflict..."

**AAAAAAAAAAND THATS A WRAP! I thank you all for reading with me today, please follow, favorite, review, and vote on Link's pairing on the poll that's on my profile, remember to be the best bagel you can be, and as always...**

**Sweet Dreams~A Sleeptalking Demigod**


End file.
